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Lovers of tho Drug Disturb No One and Injure Nobody but Themselves
Quong Sang Lung and His Stock of Chinese Haberdashery There Is a
Real Live Chinese Lady In Washington, and She Is the Mother of a Baby
That Looks Like a Doll Layout for Fan-ta- n and Dominoes The "Wee
Chan Club" Is a Beneficial Association and Is Well Supported by Celestials

Cosmopolitan "Washington Includes among
Its many novel and itorestlng features an

Chinatown.
It Is not a motley, colony ol

Celestials like that in Jlott street, Now York,
but nn orderly and community.

Lawlessness and disorder are unknown
quantities, and the police therefore but sel-

dom hnye occasion to invade its quaint pre-

cincts for the purpose of arresting some pig-tail-

offender.
The brawls and drunken revelries, bo fa-

miliar to Bloodfleld, or tho discordant alco-

holic war whoops which arouse the midnight
echoes as well as the blear-eye- d denizens of
Hell's Bottom, are as foreign to Chinatown
as Greenland's Icy mountains are to India's
coral strands.

In company with stalwart Policeman New-

kirk, or the Sixth precinct, who is regarded
by the average Washington Chinaman as his
especial protector and friend, an artist and
reporter ot The Tesies mado an Interesting
and tieraliod tour of Chinatown, D. C, last
night. Away back from the uoisomo streets
were witnessed scenes and surroundings
which would causo ono to conjure a sudden
transformation from the broad, concreted
thoroughfares of tho National Capital to tho
picturesque habitations in the congested dis-
tricts of Pekin or Hong Kong.

Tho most important structure In Washing-
ton's Celestial colony was first visited. It is
a handsome, three-stor- y brick building on
tho south side of Pennsylvania avenue north-
west, Detwoen Third "and
streets, and is numbered 314. Along the
lower ledge of the front balcony extends a
signbonrd. which announces in the brightest
of golden letters:

; QUONG SANG LUNG & CO., I

CHINESE IMPORTERS. :

Above and below this tasty announcement
are several swinging signs in black and gold,
the inscriptions on which are a tumbled-u- p

looking combination of Chineso hiero-
glyphics. Tho large show-windo- In front
of"th- - store wore filled with, numerous articles
to tempt the palate ot

CELESTIAL CONNOISSEURS,

as wll as queer-looki- padded gowns, in
many pretty sbndes, from goose gray to
rotln red, which are as attractive to tho
Chinese dude as tho latter-da- y bargain
counter Is to tho gad about American bouse-wi- e.

Ut-t"- r ngthestoro and leaving tho noisy
clung ng o the caulecar gongs to the scurry-
ing pc irtriaas, the reporter found a scene
which was highly suggestive oHhat witnessed
in tLe crossroads grocery stores in tho
So-- th affpr nightfall. S ated about on boxo3,
queer looking bales and a long bench, were
a ka.f of Chinamen, the majority of
them turgmc away at their tobacco pipes and
frescoing tho close atmosphere with many
unique designs in blue anil gray smoko.

onie of the loungers woro tho familiar
padded saok with flowing sleeves, while others

A LITTLE WAK GOSSIP.

were attired In the latest styles of American
ready ma ie suits. They suddenly stopped
their shattering as tho party entered, and
recognising rolicemnn Newkirk creeled him
with a chorus of friendly or
on expression with a monotone centre piece
which sounded very much like it. Its mean-
ing howevf r. waj plainly one of welcome,
fur they all grinned like Chcsire cats and
some extended their hands for n sbutcc.

Mr. Quoi'g Sang Lung, ono of tho pro-
prietors, a business looking individual with a
short hut growing crop of whiskers on his
sallow face, was in tho cashier's box or wire
netting, summing up the proceeds of the days'
sales with the beadson his wooden calculator.
He smiled a welcome to the policeman and
resumed his mechanical mathematics while
the oriental gossip club on the boxes and
bales commenced to chatter away like a flock
of magpies.

Aslender Chinaman in American clothes.who
was born in Chicago, and who Mr. Newkirk
called his ' William street boy," explained In
fairly good English that the gosbipers were
discussing a

CHOICE BIT OF SCANDAL.

It was to tho effect that Moy Wing, a gay
laundryrnan, had been caught making love to
a bright-eye- d mulatto girl and thero was
every prospect of an early wedding in China-
town.

"Glo black and see the bloys," suggested
Quong. the proprietor, and acting upon tho
suggestion Policeman Newkirk led the way
through the rear storeroom to an open and
dimly-light- court. On its south side was a
tortuous, creaky flight of stairs which
brought the party to two large rooms on the
second floor of tho rear building. As the
door was reached tho surrounding atmos-
phere was found to be impregnated with a
peculiar and almost sickening odor.

"Opium smoke," remarked the patrolman,
and the bluish fumes of the drug could be
seen oozing through the crevices of the door
and mingling with a variety of other odors
which filled the court. A tap on the door
from tho officer's night stick, and it was slowly
opened by a frowsy-heade- d, sleepy-lookin- g

Chinaman, who muttered "dome in."
Inside was a scene never to be forgotten.

The cast side ol tho two largo apartments
were lice with wide, comfortable-appearin- g

bunks. These were intended as berths in the
palace arto paradiso, and some or them
wore already filled with dreamy-lookin- g

who were busy 'hitting the pipe,"
which they say is a sure passport to tho
flowery realms. ,

Tho zooms wore fillea with clouds of opium-lnde- n

smoko, which rolled and tumbled
about in the draught like cumulus clouds in
a churning squall.

On the first lower bunk nearest the door
was a veteran opium smoker, a man about
forty-fiv-e years of ago. which is considered
old for the habit, and a younger Chinaman.
They were lying in circular fashion with
their shiny heads nearlv together, while in
the center of this human ring was an opium
uunn.. au mcouoi laiDD. ineiOROrt in n f!nc

se, burned brightlv while the older of th
Chinamen busied himself with a steel rod in
cooking another dose of the drug, which
bubbled and sputtered like a devil's broth
and emitted a sickly odor as he held it over
the flame of the lamp. The younger of the

Orientals Gossip and
'

Opiilm.

WELL REGULATED

victims was pretty well under tho Influence,
and watched his companion in a dazed sort
of manner as he loaded the small hole in tho
business end of the pipe.

This operation concluded, the older of the
men resumed his reclining position, and plac-
ing the stccn of the pipe, which looked for all
tho world like a silver-mount- flute. In his
mouth, began puffing away liko a locomotive
going up grade. It was bis third pipeful, and
finally the smoker fell from his grasp, his
eyes 'closed, and his chest rose and fell
quickly ho had

REACHED THE FLOWERY REALMS.

On an upper bunk was a Chinese student,
who is also an opium smoker, but in a lesser
degree. He is on a par with what Is known
in dramshop parlance as a moderate dtiuker.
The student utilized bis alcohol lamp to aid
him in reading a recently-arrive- d Chinese
war bulletin. Heread through a pair of

eyeglasses, and the news coataineir
in the bulletin evidently did not suit him, for
bis brow was clouded and his thin lips
twitched nervously. Perhaps he was reading
about tho Port Arthur massacre.

Before the reporter left the room he was
busy hitting the pipe and probably thinking
of bis real home in far-aw- China, over

HI S 1!JI-- 1

DOMINOES A LA CIUNKSF.

which Iho fateful war cloud is now omitting
its lightning flashes and thunder peals.

On the north side of the room wcro a noisy
quartette of Chinamen seated about a round
table playing a peculiar game of dominoes
and smoking tobacco pipes. The dominoes
wcro played with their facps downward, and
each time a player won the others set up a
hearty "yi-y- i" of laughter. In the rear room,
besides the smokers' bunks, was a fan-ta- n

gambling outfit which was not, however, in
oporation, and the paraphernalia connected
with a Chinese lottery scheme, which i3
played with cards and a wheel and resembles
somewhat the game of keno.

On Tuesdays these two opium smoking-room- s

are usually" crowded With patrons. Some-
times, there aro as m ny as twenty or thirty
mon occupying tho bunks in various stuges
of the blissful intoxication which
results from inhaling tho smoke of the drug.

The upper portion of the front building
over the store is rented to an intelligent and
shrewd .little Chinese business man named
Moy Moy. who keeps a modern Chiuese hotel
and restaurant. According to the last poliie
census Moy Moy has just thirty-si-x guests.
Ono of the rooms is occupied by his wife and
three children, who were called upon by tho
exploring party. Mrs. Moy Moy is a rather
pretty little Chinawoman. Tho
childro i, cute Chinese tots, are Annie, aged
six years; Henry, four years, and Goorgie,
five months.

Tho chubby-face- d,

ALjIOND-ETE- D baby
is tho pet of Chinatown, and has so many
callers that his mother is kept busy nearly
all the timo receiving them. lie looks for nil
tho world liko one of the rotund Chineso dol!s
which are Imported from Hong-Kon- g and
sold at first-cla- toy emporiums. Tho baby
set up a series of loud squalls as tho police-
man and reporter entered tho room, and his
sister Annie oxplainoJ, in rather good Eng-
lish:

"Ho afraid big polecceman."
Mrs. Moy Moy wore a picturesque-lookin- g

pair of trouscrettes. spoke good English and
peemed to bo especially proud of her little
Moys, who waved adieus as tho party de-

scended to tho kitchen to see the Chinese chef
preparing a recently-importe- d delicacy. It
was a flattened substance which resembled
pressed codfish, and was cooked in large
quantities by being immersed in a great caul-
dron half filled with boiling oil.

A group of Chinamen stood abont tho
ranee, inhaling the fragrant odor and watch-
ing tho deft chef as ho removed the brown
and blistered pieces from tho cauldron and
deposited thorn in a large basket.

Everything about tho place was as spick
and clean as a new pin, in striking contrast
with somo of the modern cookeries of the
white people.

As the party passed through the store again

r?r i. 9 . l IXm&zr
LIVING CHINESE DOLLS.

on their way out, a pale-fac- ed woman of tho
town was at tho counter purchasing somo
gum opium. She paid $1.20 for about ono
ounce cf the drug, which was placed in a
small glass salve box. The Chinese stores
sell large quantities of opium to white men
and women. Soma of theso have their own
smoking outfits at homo, whiio others make
pills or the stuff and take it Internally. But
few white smokers aro admitted to tho
smoking-room- s in tho rear of the stores, tho
patrons being nearly all Mongolians.

The grocery and
OFIU2I ESTABLISHMENT

of Hing Lee is located at No. S23 Pennsyl-
vania avenue, on Iho north side. In the roar
aro bnnkrooms for the smokers, domino
tables, fan-ta- n outfits, and lottery schemes,
tho same as at Quong Sang Lung & Co.'s.
Ono of Hing Lee's specialties is a high grade
opium cigarette, which is in great favor with
tho female inmates of the "Division." It is
faid that five of these cigarettes smoked in
succession, or what is known as "chain
Emoking," will produce tho heavenly effect
attributed pipe.

Among the several novelties in Chinatown
is a genuine Chinese drug store. It is kept
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by Tuck Oheang k Co. at No. 342 Pennsyl-
vania avenue. The reporter was grosted ai
the door by Tuck himself. Ho Is a learned-lookin- g

fellow and wore a black nnd red
skull cap. Tuck had just completed a prepar-
ation for an emaciated laundryrnan 'who has
been on tho retired list for Rome time, owing
to a 86vera pulmonary complaint. The in-
gredients employed aro nil herbs and roots,
which are pounded up in a hugo mortar
which stood at ono end of tbo counter. The
Chinese aro bellovew in tho botanic school of
niedicino and tho shelves in Tuck's pharmacy
were lined with packages containing queer
Chinese inscriptions.

His staple commodity, however, la gum
opium, which is imported expressly for hid
firm. In addition to medicines, this estab-
lishment is ahio supplied with a stock of
preserved fruit, nuts, pickles, condimontB,
groceries, clothing, and noveltios. In fact,
it might bo called a Chinese "Yankee notions
store." On the lower sholvo3 woro also a
number of blooming Chineso lilies, which aro
growing from bods of flinty pobbles.

When asked It thero wits a Chinese physi-
cian in Washington, Tuck replied:

"YIes, ono (holding up ono finger). Ho at
leglatlion bluilding. Ho bigoo Chinaman."

The physician in question 13 an attache of
tho Chinese legation, who responds promptly
to every call made by sick lnundrymon and
gives the patient a prescription on pink
paper, which is filled at Tuck Cheung & Co.'s
apothecury.

Tho reporter next visited Hip Cheong Long
& Co., the importers, at Nr. 103

street northwest, in Chinatown proper.
On tho west side of lf street,

extending from Missouri nvenuo to tho mid-
way alloy, is a row of shadowy-lookin-g two-sto-

brick tenoments, three of which aro filled
from cellar to attlo with Chinamen Hero
can be found business and pleasure combined
and mixed in-a- intricate ma:e. Lottery in
the basemont. groceries nnd confections on
the second floor, opium smoking nnd games
of fan-ta- n and dominoes in the rear, cook
shop, bank, and correspondenco bureau, all
under ono roof, with a room set asido for tho
drinking of rice wino and other Chinese
beverages. Lodgers are also accommodated,
especially when they are in that

DKhAlir, Y STATE

produced by tho use of opium.
In this place the reporter found an intelli-

gent young Chinaman who is bookkeeper for
the firm. He can talk very good English.
Seated about In a rear room were a number
of Celestial gossiners. The bookkeeper had
just been telling "them the particulars of an
assault committed by two young negroes on
a fellow laundryrnan at Second and F streets
northwest. Tr.o colored youths entered tho
Chinaman's place armed, ono with a club
and tho other with a large butchor knife.
While the fellow with tho club struck tho
laundryrnan over the head, tho other stabbed
at him with the knife. Tbo Chinaman
grasped tbo sharp blado in his hand and re-
ceived a severe cut.

Tho bookkeeper told the reporter thnt tho
average Chinaman was much afraid of the
colored folks.

"Why!" he said, "wo hear in thoir own
oountry they cut up each other and cook
them in pots for dinner, and here in Wash-
ington they go around with razors in their
pockets and knives in their boots."
, He added'that ho would bo n'raid to lot a

black-face- d barber shavo him, as ho would
bo afraid tho barber might play hari-ka- ri

with him and slice off bis head.
In all the gossips or sitting-room- s visited

last night tho reporter found quietness' and
good order. Each crowd of Ohine30 chatter-
ers had its quaint little teapot, which formed
thn central figure in tho group and con-
tributed its tiny c'ouds of fragrant steam to
tho buzz of conversation.

. Before leaving the settlcmont the reporter
visited tho "We-Cbn- u Club," composed of
lauudrymen. which was in session at Quong
SangLuugs place. Tho members woro re-
clining on bunks, hitting tho pipe, Vh lo Moy
Saug, a dapper little Celestial, president of
thi organization, was making a speech full of
monotone and gestures.

This club i? a benoilcial. social, and protec-
tive affair and has a memborship of seventy-eig-

Chinamen.
Just as tueri'porior was leaving Chinatown

tho great Lelis on St. Aloysius' spire were
sounding the midnight hour, and the Aienuo
saloons woro omptying their drunken cus-
tomers onto that thoroughfare, groups of

v tev? Jks yy'i ',

COnnTING OPIUM DnEAMS.

men, well dressed and ragged, reeled from
building to curb. Somo were combative
and wanted to engage in street brawls.
Others filled the erstwhilo quiet night
air with oaths, coarse jests, and Baccha-
nalian song, while back toward the Chineso
qunrters, tho haunts of tho opium smokers,
the scene wa9 as quiet as a graveyard.

As Policeman Newkirk bid tho reporter
goodiiigbr. to interrupt a noisy gathering of
drunks, he observed:

"Opium smoking may bo a deplorablo
habit, but as compared with whisky drinking
it does not produce such scenes of disorder
and crime as wo see nightly in this city."

Needed, n New Law.
Wo reatLthat a bicyclist was romping mer-

rily along when he met a fire engine on tho
warpath. Somebody, of course, hart to get
on one side, but as a bicyclist isn't to be

nnd tho illiterato fire engino did not
got out of the way in time, it was run Into
and there wa3 a pretty tough collision.

One of the horses was badly hurt, a couple
of firemen woro thrown into the gutter, and
tho very disobliging ongino overturned, but
the hero of bicycling fame fortunately es-

caped unhurt, while his machine was slightly
scratched. One of theo days a reckless
bicyclist will go careening along a railway
line, and if he should by cruel fato run into
un express train full of excursionists tho
carnage will bo fearful,

A law should be passed compelling Are
engines and locomotives to keep out of the
way of tho "wheel." Truth.

A

Selling the News- -

Tho same ovening after the council, Sidney
Herbert dined teto-n-te- with Mrs. Norton
and before the dinner was ovor she bad
wormed out of him the decision of tho cab-
inet (Peel's cabinet had resolved to repeal
tho corn laws.) After dinner she asked him
to remain while she went to see a sick friend
for a short timo and in half an hour she re-

turned. In the meanwhile sha had taken a
cab and driven down to the Times office.
There she saw Barnes, the editor. 8ho gave
him chapter and verse and returned to poor
Sidney Herbert with 500 in her pocket. Tho
next day the announcement was made in the
Times that tho cabinet had met and resolved
on the repeal of the corn laws. This was on
the 5th day of December, 1845. Sir William
Gregory, an Autobiography of Lady Gregory.

Expected.
Clubber Did you hear about Jones?
Homer No.
Clubber Went to tho masquerade ball as

the devil. Told his wife ho was going to tho
office.

Homer I see.
Clubber Well, the boys took him home in

costume and a cab at 3 a. m., rang he bell
and left him.

Homer That was tough.
Clubber It was. His wlfo camo down, took

one look, and said: "Oh, It's you, is it? Well,
Jones hasn't got homo yet. but you can come
in and wait for him." Judge.

The Process Described.
Baggsy How ao you suppose thoymako

limburger cheese?
Swipesy They make it 'bout like they do

any other kind, and then thevput it away an'
let it dlo. Chicago Tribune,

WH8HINfON
??--

HIS HERMIT

Reilly Has Seen Seventy. Years and His

ibode Is Much Older.
'

HIS H0ME";:IS IN K HIUNTED HOUSE

The Lennox Mansion Has Passed Through Stirring Times and Was Spared
by the Red Coats When They Destroyed Washington Reilly, "Congres-
sional Corn Doctor," Is Now Its Sole Occupant, and His Friend3 Are Rats,
Bats, Spiders, and Silence Vie Was One of Gen. Grant's Trusted Subordi.
nates In the Mississippi River Campaign Some of His War Experiences.

Bononth the ancient and crumbling walls
of tho quaint old Xennox mansion, in South
Washington, lives u hermit, bowed withyoars
and ripo with worldly experience Tho narao
of this recluse is John Boilly, and his age,
threo score and ten.

The discovery of tho hormic was made yes-

terday by a Tiues reportor, with tho assist-anc- o

of Policeman Coffin, of tho Fourth pre-

cinct. Beilly'a habitation is in the basement
or cellar of the old Walter Lennox manor,
on the south side of Maryland avenue, be-

tween Thirteenth and Fourteenth streets
southwest, within a stone's throw of the
Washington entrance to Long Bridgo.

The ancient structure, boneath which
Beilly has burrowed liko a rat. was the homo
ot wealth and splendor bofore Washington
bocamo a city. Its ago is estimated at about
115 years, and venerable neighbors say every
brick in the structure was brought from
England in sailing vessels when Alexandria
and Georgetown were important ports.

Originally the building was an nristocratio
farmhouso or manor, where many dis-
tinguished Americans were entertained in
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TnE HAUNTED MANSION.

days long gone by. No lets a personago
than Gen. Washington himself has partaken
or its hospitality when tho Lennox mansion
overlooked many broad acres of waving
green, which stretched along' tho shores of
tho glistening Potomao on tho territory
which now comprises tbo bustling and busy
river front, with its wharves nnd floets of
"white wings" and pufllngsteamore.

REDCOATS SrAUED THE MANSION.

When the British soldiery invaded Wash-
ington nnd burned tho Capitol hvTsil they
spared this old structure, perhaps because of
its aristocratic associations and in remem-
brance or the booted and spurred gentry who
gathered thjro in tho dnys of "Auid Lang
Syno" nnd discussed tho politics of tho day
ovor many a battle of rare vintage wine or
roy-hue- d decanter of old rye.

At any rate the manor was saved, and hero
it is In tho year 1805 occupied only by an
aged hermit, owned by tho Richmond nnd
Danvillo Railroad corporation, and doomed
to early destruction to mane room for railway
improvements.

Tho historical edifice is four stories
nnd a gabled nttic high. It stands above like
a grim phantom of time, and its
fsce bears a distressed look as it Yiews tho
march of modern improvements stretching
away to tbo northwest.

On its eastern side, high from the ground,
is a reminder of o prosperity
Btraggling vines of dend ivy clinging to tho
wall like fate while away up in tho eaves
the north winds sing weird requiems to those
who enjoyed tho pleasures in its stately,

rooms and halls, or its wooj
in the hour of illness nnd death.

After the burning of tbo Capitol in 1814:
many of the mantels and other marblo orna-
ments found in tho ruins were purchased
from tbo government and used in tho Lennox
mansion, and thero they aro

HEBMIT 31EILLY IS A DOCTOR.

As tho Times man approached tho manor
last evening in the biting north wind, which
swept down over tho river liko a shrill voico
from tho North Po e, ho observed on tho front
wall, over tho basement entrance, a small,
wooden sign board.

It was inscribed in weather-beate- n letters:

j CORNS AND WARTS CURED :

: By John Reilly. :

Tho front of tho structure wa3 desolato-looktn- g

nnd sealed tightly, like the entrance
to a morgue. A series of loud raps on tho
dilapidated door finally attracted tho atten-
tion of Hermit Reilly. and ho camo to tho
aperture, aud after a deal of unlocking, un-
bolting and unbarring, tho door swung
slowly open, accompanied by a chorus of fal-
setto creaks, which sounded much liko tho
voices of disturbed spirits coming from tho
inky darkness of the strango interior.

Roilly's head peered out and in a cheery
tone he bid tho callera enter tho basement,
which was as dark and chilly as the reputed
"Black Hole of Calcutta." '

"Go back in tho rear 'gentlemen, and you
will find a fire and some light." he said.

After Btumbling throu'rn the darkness nnd
musty atmosphere of thb front collar and a
series of intricate passages, entirely devoid
of light, tho reporter hoaSedor a small ri t
of daylight which Ioome'dJup fn the distance
liko an oasis in tho deselt. The light came
through a rear door and admitted what little
illumination the herraittbacr in his gloomy
homo during tho daytimeVthefgIoomines9 of
night being relieved by tho dim rays of a
small smoko-covere- d kerosene lamp.

Aftor tho visitor's oyes h"ad become ac-
customed to tho sl he took a sur-vo- y

of the hermit's abode anci' filled his pipo
to relieve tho damp odors of the confined
atmosphere of the place. '

DECORATED BY DECADE8.

Tho apartment was a or base-
ment room, tho walls boing obscured by tho ac-

cumulation of a century's cobwebs and dust.
In the center of the room Reilly had con-
structed for himself out of rude boards what
ho called a bed, bnt what appeared to tho re-
porter as a catafalque ia the rough.

Scattered about wore cooking utensils, an
ax. saw and buck, and other articles, includ-
ing a pilo of rough oak logs, which Reilly
said were brought to him by an old colored
man. On the we3t sidoof the apartment was
a wide, fireplace, with a crack-
ling log fire. It was fitted out with spit,
crano, and hangers for cooking pnrposos.

Before tho fire was a rough bench, upon
which ho bade his guests bo seated while he
related his remarkable history. This in-
cluded his war story, to which the old man
was wedded. To him his experience during
the stirring wnr times was his wife and asso-
ciate in his lonely vigils in the old r,

with only rats and niico to relievo the soli-tud- o.

He had pondered over every incident
and occurrenco so often until they had be-
come so fresh in his memory as though tho
booming of cannon and the steady tramp of

R

marching hosts had occurred only yesterday
instead of over thirty long years ago.

In tho glow of tho log lire the reportor had
a good vlow of John Reilly, the recIuEe.

Ho was a weazened old man, with small
twinkling black oyes. Hi smooth shaven
and wrinkled face was almost concealed by
tho brim of a close-fittin- g cap. His thin form
wa3 oaveloped in a heavy but woll worn over-
coat, with tho collur turned up, whilo a belt
of rope around his waist kept it snugly about
his form.

"I am over seventy years of age," ho said,
"and never took n drink of whisky, a chew
of tobacco, or smoked a pipo, nnd lam as
spry y a3 many mon of forty."

REILLY WAS ONCE IN TOWER.
During the early years of tho war Mr.

Reilly was known as "Gen. Grant's flontlng
commissary," and during the past year or
two ho ha8 gained the appellation here of the
"Congressional chiropodist,"

"That sign board or mino on the front
door,-- he said, "means something more than
idle words. Since my stay in Washington I
have removed and cured the corns of tho
wives of more than twenty Representatives in
Congress and Senators binco boyhood I fol-
lowed tho muddy Mississippi as a boatman
until I was knocked out by old ago. Yci, I
nm weddod to my war story, because it as-
sociates mo with somo of tho grandest figures
in American history."

At the commencement of the war Reilly
was commissioned by Gen. Fremont at St,
Louis to organize a corps of river marines,
which ho did. They were enlisted for service
during tbo entire war, nnd Capt. Reilly was
placed in command of them and the fast
6teamor John D. Perry. On this crart ho
carried millions of dollars worth of supplies
to Gon. Grant's army and depot at Cairo,
and when mon were needed Capt. Reilly and
his steamer was always on hand to transport
troops hither and thither on the curving linos
of tho Mississippi.

For his fnithf ulness nnd reliability the old
veteran possesses many complimentary letters
from Grant, Fremont and other warriors.

He had many narrow escapes during tho
turbulent wartimes, but always managed to
pull through uuscathed. Iteilly now has a
wnr claim pending before Congress, he says,
and expects to have it granted during tho
present sosbiou.

BROori: rich win age.
Somo of his escapades in tho Southwest are

of thrilling interest, especially an experience
ho h.td with Martin Green's gunrllla3, when
they tried to capturo Ecllly's steamboat and
river marines.

As tho old man related hi3 life's history In
tho ruddy glow of the hearth flro, he ex-f- a

bitcd a rare Intelligence and appeared to
feel that having given tho best days of his
life to the republic, he ha3 at last become,
from sboer necessity and ingratitude, a her-
mit, buried away from tho sight of men under
the crumbling walls of tho old Lennox man-
sion.

Reilly i3 an Irishman, and Is proud ot it.
His broguo has grown richer through ago
and a smile broke ovor his wan features ns he
said in reply to tho reporter's question:

"Yes. the boys nnd somo grown folks here-
abouts bPlievo this old building is haunted. I
rather encourage tho belief because it pre-
vents the boys from stoning my fortress or
coming too near to annoy me. Whenovcrl
go to tho door they stand off at a respectable
distauco and apparently regard me with
superstitious veneration."

In tho neighborhood tho reporter found
that tho lads and lassies stood in mortal fear
of tho hermit, who they believe is an associate
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a hermit's hospitality.
of shadowy spooks and flitting ghosts that
inhabit the dilapidated manor during tho
candlelight hours.

Somo boys in tho neighborhood have com-
posed a song, which they sing to the aged re-
cluse, but their melody is nlways rendered at
long range. It goes something liko this:

"Old Mister Reilly,
They speak of hira highly;
But ho goes about shyly
With rats, bats, and ghosts."

Do Was a Sound Sleeper.
Some men are born unlucky. There was a

guest at the Delavan House who slept all
through tho flro and never waked till his
usual time in the morning. He was in tho
north end, which was not dostroyed, and,
having been nccustomed to sleep near a rail-
road, tho noise did not disturb him. It might
be hold by some thoughtless persons that
this man was particularly lucky, both in hav-
ing such a.healthy faculty of sleeping regard-
less of his surroundings, and in being in a
part of tho hotel which was not burned. But
John Smith contends thnt he was unlucky.
There is no unusual experience, entortain-men- t,

or oxcitoment in sleep. Thore is in a
big fire, especially a hotel flro. This man
missed nn opportunity of seeing one of the
best fires of the year, though ho was right in
the building. What is the good luck of his
escape compared with such ill luok as that?

Buffalo Express.
-

At the Doctor's Door.
Mrs. Foy Arrah! worra! worra! Docthnr,

will yor fuk at tho babby an' tell mo is she
htirted altogither or killed intoirely? Oi'd a
pair av silk han'kerchifs to do for a gintle-ma- n

as is very particular, an' me back not
turned to her one blissid minnit, when she
was out on the foire-escap-o afther me, an'
t'rough the hole, an' All onto th' awnin' av
th' impidiut Dutch grocery below (bad ce;s
t him, obsthructin' th' sidownrk an' foightin'
me Pat3y iviry toime he's a dhrop tbo worse
for liquor) an' into?tho arrums av an entoire
sthrAiigor.

"Praise be t' th1 blissid saints, docthur, that
yo say sho isn't hurted at all. at all! An mo

wld her iviry inch av th' way an
her as aisy as if sho was in God's
pocket, whioh Oi fought moight bo owin' t'
th' drop av whisky an' paregoric OI gavo her
for her tayth." Judire.

Their Occupations.
"An' Paw, wot do legislators do?"
"Legislators, my boy, legislate for tho

people."
"An' wot do Congressmen do?"
"Congressmen woll u'm, Congress-

men or congregate." Puck.

Life and Laundry, -

A 16tli St. Episode,

Written for The Tikes.1
Things come suddenly! For a long while

the little gray house, with a'hopelesa, forlorn
expression, had buddiod close to its prosper-
ous neighbors and jearnlngly, yawningly
waited for a tenant. ,

It had sighed at Us own unbroken neutral-
ity of tint, when a glorious yellow flag flonted
from the doorway of Its rod-bri- brother on
tho left and marveled why chanco never sont
such gorgeous decorations its way.

But, as I remarked before, "things come
suddenlv!"

One morning not long ngo it woke from,
empty dreaming to active occupancy. Ten-
ants filled it with life and laundry. A China-
man glorying in tho boastful title of Seo
Wah (and ho will probably "raiso it," too),
with all tho bric-a-br- of a "washee-washe-

establishment, moved in.
On the verdant lawn in this, ono of our

Eacredly "best localities," ho posed adroitly
In a way to catch tbo attention of tho
passer-b- y a sign dressod in bril-
liant scarlet trousers with white lettering up
either leg.

Above tho door a largo aggressive card of
tho same hue now tints with nn auroral blush
the cheeks of one of our chief justices over
tho way when he comes to his window to look
out at tho weather. ' "

It was fun to note the astonishment nnd
disgust expressed in the manner of passing
property-holde- rs as thoy behold Tor tha first
timo this invasion of trade into their fashion-
able vicinity; also the Oriental indifference
with which the pig-tail- proprietor fluttered
in and ont, keoplng house with the air of a
man who know his rights "alteo sameo."

An Army officer, descending his steps for a
morning stroll, paused, with a

aspect, and perhaps it was a re-
flection from the white letters over the door
wo could see war in his eye. Every passer
halted, astounded.

"Now the folks "round hero can seo wbar
to git ther' cio'es done," called ono negro
wag to another as thoy sat in doctors phae-
tons not Jar away.

"I don't see wah they didn't choose somo
other place," languidly complained an

society girl of her dudish compan-
ion.

Tho troublesome tenant leans in tho door-
way to rest occasionally, and dreamily gazes
through tho moving critics, past glares and
stares and "airs," seeing visions of next
Week's nristocratio trado.

Hundreds of dozens ot collars and cuffs,
yet to bo "done up," huge bundles of linen
to bo sprinkled bis lips pucker in anticipa-
tion "Melican" dollars.' then China. Who
can blame him? Isn't China "home?"

The little gray house is jubilant. All its
doors, now and again, admit tho fresh crisp
air. All its shutters are flung wide to let In
sunlight. Insldo nt lost are life and, oh,
neighbors, denr, laundry!

Things come suddenly. Gheel.

flow Northern Women

in

Oft the western coa3t of Florida, where the
large snapper banks of the gulf aro situated,
many gay partes resort during Chrl3tma3
week, angling for big game.

Thero aro a host of Northerners In the State
at that season, and It is tho favorite social
sport of somo women to visit the banks for
the New Year snnppor. Private yacht3 and
revenue cutters steam out laden with merry
crowds and provisioned with tho bast of the
larder nnd the wine cellar. Books, ban03,
and all tho a"cessorlP3 tor the jolly trip are
Included, and a week is spent on the y,

tropical waters. Of course, expert
fishermen aro takon along to accomplish the
catching of tho fish; bat many a dainty
woman tests tho muscle, of which she i3 now
so proud, by overhauling the taut Imo when
a final pull at tho hookhas decided the strug-
gle. It is no easy victory if sho succeeds in
landing tho gory looking sea citizen on the
shining deck, for he ia a thing of strength
and sinew.

But when tho flsh are safe In the kitchen
it Is in this manner tho darky cook prepares
them and "calls" it a la Mobile:

Pare tho fillets from a flsh, suppress tho
skin and cut thorn into naif heart shaped
pieces; make ono incision on the si le and fill
this with forcemeat prepared as follows: Fry
colorless in butter Borne shallots, mushrooms,
chives, and parsley; add to it a tomato puree,
season with salt. Depper, and nutmeg, and
mix in some strong sauca. Lay the fkh on a
buttered dish and serve "piping hot,"

TURKEY TRAPPING.

Red snappor fishing is not tho only Florida
pport which the smart set who go down from
the North turn into a social affair. Turkey
shooting and trapping 13 an excitement
looked forward to with eagerness by tho
novice nnd tho "old timer," and a number of
stiff wings strung on tho walls of somo New
York belle's Florida home will oxplain her
proficiency in this art.

Turkey hunting is done at night
A camping party is arranged, servants sent

ahead to make tho canvas homes as comfort-
able as possible, and a largo cooking stove
and utenbils goes with the chef. A3 a usual
thing four tents are fitted up, wo for sleep-
ing, ono for dining and lounging combined,
nnd lastlv a kitchen. The days aro spent iu
tho indolent fashion that is inducod by the
cool, atmosphere, Lut at night
all is excitement. Every woman then gets
into leggins of leather, corduroy knickerbock-
ers, and caps, tho men carrying the rides.

As all old turkey hunters know, tho magic
in hunting 'these birds depends upon the
whistling.

This whistle 13 mado trom a joint of the
turkey, and when blown rightly imitates the
call of cno turkey to another. It requires a
degree of art to uaoit that calls forth plaudits
when tho novice accomplishes thetask.

So, using these call whistlos, the party
creeps noiselessly through the spongy pino
needle carpet, talking in whispers, careinlly
avoiding fallen log3, to where the night birds
stalk. Under cover of trees or prostrate be-
hind logs the hunters listen anxiously for the
footfall percoptiblo only to tho trained ear,
accompanied by tho soft cluck of tho

bird.
Tho women who have learned to use tho

bone whistle keep up a plaintive cry with it
until tho turkey is fairly in the net. Many of
the girls use tho rifle in shooting asr dexter-
ously as the men.

A number of young women who havo beori
assiduously dovoloping their muscles this
summer and fail are now eagerly talking
about the approaching trip to tho land of
oranges, with turkey-Btalkiu- g as tho chief
pleasure. Those hunters of the softer sex aro
compiling a record on thoir collection of
wings, and not a few ore secretly practicing
tho 'magic whistle" In tho privacy of ther
homes.

PACKING PAfiTIES.
A leas masculine mode of enjoyment dur-

ing tho Southern sojourn i3 orango packing.
Mrs. Claughlin, one of Pittsburg's leaders,

tas an annual house party about holiday
time, as do hostesses who go from Now York,
carrying the luxuries of their city homes,
while they prefer to imagine themselves
camping in a measure.

So. las winter, after seeing how fascinat-
ing Mr. Willard could make a fashionable
haying party in his presentation of "The
Professor's Lovo Story." these wealthy
women decided to entertain their guesU in a
like primitive fashion. Thoy went about
preparing thoir attire in a fastidious manner.
Tho fit of their calico gown, which they pur-
chased at a village store, was perfect; their
sun bonnets were white, lined with a color
and stiffened with pastebonrd "slats" after
tho manner of the Dative workers. Thus ar-
ranged, these fashionables started In for their
assumed work in the" orange groves. They
plunged their hands in hugo tubs, washing
tho oranges nnd rubbing thee when dry with
chamois to give polish.

Nor did thoy relinquish their work each
day until dozens of pino boxes, with the fruit
neatly wrapped in tissue paper, were ready
to express, many of them going as Christmas
girts from the land of sun to tho land of
snow.

Many women who are entering the present
season in Florida aro fashioning more artis-
tic cowns than last year's calico creations

Ono young woman Is designing her gown
a la Dolly Varden. Her skirt will be yellow.
with light blue paniera combined with a fig- -

A PHYSICIAN CURED BT D"L

WALKER.

Dr. D A. Lone, an employe of the war and-nav-

division of tho pension Office, and
whoso residence fa at 1225 Linden Btreer""
northeast,aays:

"For the past four years I have suffered!"
more or less intensely from palpitation of the.
t eart. For tho past year my suffering has
been continuous. Frequently at night th
distress has been so great that It compelled
mo to sit propped up in bed ia order to get
sleep. NotbingI could discover In the medi-
cal books, devise, or obtain from tbo numer-- ""

ous physicians whom I consulted, gave ma
even temporary relief. I, like many others,
read or tho work Dr. Walker wa3 doing,
and thought I would consult him. Dr.
Walker commanded my confidence and re-
spect at once by tho clear, concise, and pro-
fessional manner in which he outlined my
case. It was afterDr. Walkerhad prescribed
for mo that my enthusiasm was greatest.
From bis treatment I obtained immediato re-
lief, and that night, for the first timo in weeks,
I was able to lie down and get my natural
sloep. What makes my joy more genuine Is
the fact that I have not baa tho slightest In-
dication or return of my trouble. I am a
medical graduate of Howard University In
good standing, and I feel a debt of gratituda
to Dr. Wa ker that words cannot express. I,
therefore, tender him this testimonial unso-
licited and of my own frea will and accord,
trusting that it may bo tho means of conv ng

to humanity tho high esteem in which Ihold Dr. Walker. (Signed.)
"D.A.I1ANK.M.D."

The phenomenal skiil of Dr. Walker, tha
specialist, In curing chronic ca3e3 of long
standing that have b filed other physicians
is becoming more apparent daily. The largo
number of testimonials from persons he has
cured that havo been published for months
past In the daily papers are evidence that can-
not be doubted, especially as they are from
well-kno- citizens, and many of them sworn
10 before & notary public. New statements
aro constantly appearing. J. M. Ryan, pro-
prietor of the Tourists' Billiard Parlor, 4S3
Missouri avenue avenue, and who resides at
1128 Twenty-secon- d street; Mr. B. L. Rhine,
who resides at 440 First street northeast, who
has been employed in the passenger depot of
tho Baltimore and Ohio Railroad for tha
past three years; Mr. W. L. Kearney, who re-
sides at 1513 Tenth street northwest, and
who is employed as a plate printer in tha
Bureau of Engraving and Printings Mr. X.
O. Smaliwood, who has been employed for
the past two years as engineer ia the gun
shop at tho navy yard, and who resides at
12il G street southeast; Mr. Joseph A. Shoe-
maker, an employe la the War and Navy
Division of tho Pension Office, and who
resides at S03 K street northeast; Mr.
HarryB. Koch, a n merchant doing
business at the corner of Third and Pennsyl-
vania avenue southeast, and who resides at
323 C street southeabt; Mr. Henry C. Lamkin,
who has lived in Washington fifteen years,
and is an employe of the navy yard; J. B.
Gatton, who has been an employe of the St.
Elizabeth Insane Asylum for the past year,
and who resides at Congress Heights; Mr.
Fred Ressler, the well-kno- baker, whe re-
sides at 332 McLean avenue; Mr. T. D. Col-
lins, an employn of the Tnion Transfer Com-
pany, and who resides at 616 H street sopth-we- ot;

Mr. John L. Brower, who resides at 27
E street northwest; Mrs. Cora Field, who re-
sides at 411 First street, whoso hcsland, Mr.
Joseph Field, is employed by the government
aa watchman at Judiciary Park; Mr. William.
Moore, who resides at 113 M street southeast,
who 13 at present employed at the new Con-
gressional Library, and Judge James H.
Lane, a justice of the peace, residing at Arl-

ington, Alexandria county, Ya.. are hat a few
of the hundreds who havo taken treatment
from Dr. Walker and who are singing his
praises. Any of them can be found and In-

terviewed by those interested.
Such an array of evidence must convince

every one that Dr. Walker 13 successful whero
other physicians fail. Ho is unquestionably
an expert in the treatment of all disorders of
tho brain and nervous sjstem, diseases of tha
skin and blood, catarrh of the nose, throat,
and stomach, asthma, bronchitis, malaria,
dyspepsia, rheumatism, nenralia, seiatica,
hemorrhoids, or piles cured without the
knife, diseases of women, los3 of vitality,
sexual weakness, and all chronic affections
of the lungs, hroat, heart, livor, stomachr
kidneys, bladder, bowels, or other organs.

Men suffering from nervous debility or I033
of capacity as a result of overwork, mental
worry, or past excesses are quickly restored
to sound, vigorous manhood by Dr. Walker's
treatment.

Dr. Walker may be consulted free of
charge, personally or by letter, at his
well-kno- sanitarium, 1411 Pennsylvania
avenue, adjoining Willard's Hotel. Offico
hours, 10 a. m. to 5 p. m.; Wednesday and
Satuiday evenings, 7 to 8: Sundays, 10 "to 12
a. m.

Charges for treatment very low.
All interviews and correspondence sacredly

confidential. No cases mitde public without
consent of patients.

ured bodico and mull neckerchief. The head-
gear of et will be retained in place
of the mora picturesque leghorn, in deference
to tha sun-go- and. altogether, the young
leader teel3 conudent that she will set tha
pace for costumes in the new social fad in
Florida. H. H.

He Stood AH Tests.
Manifold essays, treatises and poems hava

been written,with more or Ies3 saccas. to de-

scribe the qualities which make up a just
man, a religious man and a sympathetic man.
Moralists and phiIo30chers have managed to
give a pretty fair defla.tion of these terna;
but fell short of the reality when they eama
to limn a good man. Where Plato and Sen-
eca and Bomhius failed a vestryman of Bat-lers-

named Tumor, has triumphantly suc-
ceeded, as tho following dialogue proves. An
officer, abont whose conduct some questions
arose, was asked:

"Did you not swearat the child who opened
tho door to you"

"No," was the reply. "I never swearat any
time."

"Not when you knock your head against a
door?" asked Mr. Turner.

"No," answered tho ofllcer.
"Then, you must be a good man," said Mr.

Tumor.
The guardians, feeling that it would be

watste of timo to improve upon this philoso-
phy, shortly afterward adjourned. London
Telegraph.

Even Tramps Are Not On To It.
"Lady," said Breezy Byles, "we were on

our way, like the migratory leetle bird3, to a
hospitable winter resort, when with an un-

paralleled generosity you regale us with this
pie." Then he finished tho second piece and
burst Into convulsive sobs. "But good heav-
ens, lady, this Is grape pla with seeds In. and
I have twlco been threatened with appendic-
itis," and ho wiped his eyes with his whis-
kers.

"Poor man!" said the old lady, giving him
a silver dollar. "I never thought of that."
Around the corner of the orchard ho frescoed
the head of tho white dog following a his
heels by smashing tha pie over his head, and
sent him back looking as if he had cut his
throat with a wire fence.

"Sudden inspiration," said Breezy, "I3 bet-
ter than slow wisdom, and a nimble dollar is --

better than a steady job in a phosphate fac-
tory." Judge.

Discussion Closed.
Mr. Lushforth was in a mellow nnd kindly-mood- .

"What." he asked of his "patient wife, "is
the difference between me and a fish?"

He was going to say that ha never cared to
wander from his own fireside and tho fla
had no fireside to wander from, but sho
answered tho question by saying: "I don's
know, unless it is that a flsh breathes water,"
and that closed the discussion.

Reason for Vagueness.
By the way," said the editor to the netr

man, "wo don't credit statements to a well-kno-

citizen on this paper. Yon must gUa
his name."

"The trouble is," explained the new man,
"that hois so well known that the statement
would be discredited if his name were given"."

Indianapolis Journal.

A Pangcrons Woman.
'What did the phrenologist say when he

examined your bumps?"
"He said that my wife had a very'

muscle.' Judge.


